“You don't have to ring ‘em to tell nll
tha eounterfeits,” observed the Hotel
Belveigh manicure girl as she opened
& bundle of emory paper. “"Only last
week 1 had one in here that wus 8o
rank an imitation you'd think he'd sit
up nights to make fun of himself; any-
way, you'd begin to understand how
Cassie Chadwick took up collectlons,
Ho wan old enough to have fed Me-
thuselah his fennel tea, but the help
an old man ean get from ugliness, doe-
tors and tatlors that ought to have
bean

taxldermiants, makea unything
they ahow at the Hippodrome look
onay The minute I enught sight of
thnt little freshman hat and
tho veut clothes, I know the

whole pluy before the curtiin went up,
and T wonldn't look In Billy's direc-
tion He was already joshing more
than was good for him, You know
Billy. He's tho bosa barber and wants
to buy me a plain gold ring and o
planc-piayer, but poor Billy isn't n man
of his word, e promised he'd do any-
thing in the world for me, and reneged
on the only request 1 made FHe
wouldo't change his face

“Of course, the first thing Mr, Nev-
erdie did when he kittened down Into
my chalr was to squeese my hand
That was a terrible shock to mw
guess, wince It only happens from nine
to twenty times o day, and [ hardly
knew what to do—only just how to
stop It, 1 shifted his hands Into and
out of the ninety-eight-cent
&lass bowl so often he fell to It that
the program had been changed with-
out notice, and then he took the num-
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near-eut |

ber. Billy snlckered out loud, and 1|
shot n zinre at him that ought to hava
shrunk him to the size of n one
tunged peaoput: but it didn't., He only
swolled up nad wateched for more. He's
a regular cut-up, Billy s, and of course

De knew there
These past-due flirty boys

was more coming.
ot %0 Cal-

lous to turndowns that nothing short

of a brick makes a dent in them, and’

He didn't, He was puncture proof, and
when he got up to go he leaned over
the table to me and sald:

“"What do you think of a nlce eve-
nlog at the theuter tonlght, and mayhe
# hird and a bottle after?

“iPine!' 1 chirruped. ‘I lke to read
about it; but If you're huniing somo
poor but honest working girl of Fatal
beauty to share It you'd better hurry,
for the hour (s growing late. For me,
not! 'm golng to spend this evening
with my own grandfather.’

“I hadn't supposed It could be done,
but the rod began to ereep under Wiy
makeup, and then I felt a lttla bit
porry. It's wrong to hit a eripple, any
how, pnd as ha went out 1 sunshined
nt him just so 1 wouldn't feel like so
much of a grouch myself, 1 thought
I conld take a chance on that much
without putting out the ‘Welcoms'
mat, but say! when 1 dle, put on my
tombatone, will you, ‘She was a good
gy-url, but she couldn’t learn.'

“That very evening, as [ passed out
through the parlors, 1 saw my Me
thuselal'a uncle, about filve years
younger in his gllk tile and open-faced
vest talking to a real foppy mother
and daughter who wore enough happy |
hiarness to stock a new Tiffany's., The
younger one was such a pleture that
I awung up closs to ses if it was hand
palnted or only a chromo, but that's
once [ had to send a wireless apology,
for her complexion was put on from
tha inslde and would stand scerubblng.
She looked perfectly happy except for
bne thing; &ll she wanted was some
thing Interesting to happen. She was
real willing to go right away from
there to find it, too, but the other two
had their chins on pivols and smiled
continuously without pain. ‘Anrhow,’
I thought, ‘Father Tima Ils now back
in his own precinet and they'll take
care of him 1f he gets to wandering
in his mind

“The next morning, bright and
early, before I even had my wraps off,
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“When Uncle Antique Saw Me in This Uniform, | Felt Sorry for His Re-
spectably Famlly,

pretty soon | saw him watching my | who should coms prancing into the

balr and my eyes, and 1 got ready.

“'Do you know,' seid he, ‘you look
axactly llke Maxine Elllott?”

* ‘Ol course [ know It [ handed him
back. ‘Maxino comes in here nearly
every day and asks me to guit It, but
i won't'

“That made him pause for the erpss- |

fng, anyhow, and 1 got thres minutes
farther on the way.

" ‘What a lonesome olty this la!" ha
put in next, and I knew It was no
use (rying to save him a ohill, He
wouldn't be satisfled till he got froze
st

**Why did you sllp away from him

then? 1 asked.
i "'From—" he began, and then he
‘stopped. He wasn't so slow after all
Ho'd boen golng to ask ‘from whom,'
but he had a flash of second sight and
knew I'd hint that It was elther his
guardian or his keeper,

= ‘What a croas lttle dear you arel’ |

beo sald, and pattod my hand.

“*Just see what I bave to put up
with, though,' I explained, and then |
jabbed him one under the thumb nail
that set him jumping all over. That
Jab waa for the ‘little dear’

“Wouldn't you think he'd guess his
Mue had been disconnected after that?

Clergyman Band Leader.

A military band with » clergyman
as conductor Is & combination which
probably s to be found only at Mogan,
Cornwall, Evgland, where the rector,
the Rev, Honry Oxiand, has just com:
pleled his twenty-seventh year na
cosductor of the looal military band.
The rector und his thirty-two musl-

barber shop but my Mr. Searand-yel-

low to have his face ironed, and with

& nerve tall enough to make the Sing.

er building look llka a hitching post

he lifted the roof of his toupes to me

and smlled na pleasantly aa a mummy

that had died dippy: 1 escapsd him
| when he went out, though, becuuse 1
| was busy with one of the worst kind—
a merchant from Darkest Indiana who
had coma to New York to buy last
yenr's Intest style, and who was ex-
plaining how much he missed his wifa
50 1 would go to the theater with him
and let him tell mes about her,

“It helped some that afternoon to
bave a real one drop In. He was &
tall, living-pleture bullt young man,
and looked so solid he eould bave had

| pompnadours, and blowing and pawing

| me but went right on.

bis clothes pressed right on him with-
out hurting. His hands were not n
Jit pretty; they were better than that;
| they were good to lock at, They were
& man's hands, blg and strong and
brown, but well shaped enough, wo;
the kind that can Mold a high stepper
down to amn even trot through ten
miles of firewaorks. It was & nice, firm,
warm hand, but it didn't know I held
it, and that ioterested me right away,
You know, 1 suppose I'm like other
girls. 1t makes me mad If they do,
and I'm disappolnted if they dou't. He

Just sat as quiet as a hal! dozen raw
and looked a hole In my pompadour
till Billy hung up the reseiver of the
telephone and came over to me with:

"'Two-okwd wanls you as &oon us
you can come.'

“L never in my ife saw anybody
Hight up the way that young feliow did.
All at once be looked like Coney on
opening night,

*‘Pwo hundred snd two!' he sald.
‘Oo right up to her. Don't mind me.
I can walt®

"I glanced up at him and he looked
awlully good to your Aunt Bessle, His
face had turped a Hitle bit pink antl
his ayes had lost that faraway look
in n hurry.

"Her! Of coursa it was a Her In
two-otwo! But from the way this
young fellow acted 1 conld tell that
this was an extra speclal Her of the
very best brand, the cholee and plck
of the whole Her flock eo far as he
Was conceérned.

“‘1It wouldn't take me but a Little
bit to get through with you, I sald,
keeping my amile for In the slevator

“'No, I can walt," he Inslsted. ‘I'd
rather walt. To tell you the truth, 1
want to geo you after you come back
down,' and he stammered and stut-
terod like a young married man dolng
hin wife's first shopping with girl
clerks Finally he blurted out:
"Would you mind taking a little note
up there for ma?

"'A pote!" 1 sald, putting on my
teppiest alr, ‘'l don't think the house
would permit it. You can call a Gell
boy from here, and holl take It up.’

“He fidgeted agaln, and lhe‘mnrﬂ
he fidgeted and the redder he got the
more 1 liked him,

"‘You ses, It's this way,' he ox-
plained. ‘There's two ladles up there,
and I want the younger one to get the
note without the older one seeing it.'
Then he got so red I began to feel
real motherly toward him. He reached
in his poeket and pulled out & roll of
bills bilg enough to stuff a Teddy bear.

“‘Smother that, young man,' I sald.
'Once In a while I llke to do a per-
gonal favor just to Jolly myself along
that ma heart's In the right place, I
tell you what you do. You scratch
off your note and give it to me, and
I'll think about what I ought to do

4 on the way up. I'll be gone from three-

quarters of an hour to an bour. Will

‘and she just falrly ate that note withs

otit salt or pepper.

"'You mmy (ell Mr, Hardy that I
eannot write u note just now,' she
sald, ‘but to o gend up his eard
to mother and me right after lunch:
eon. I'll eee that he's rocalvad,” ;

“*You'll win, I told her, ‘I've got
n bet pn you!'

“Whon I told Hardy the stunt that
wus out out for him ho turned the
color of his ocollar and got perfootly
lmp,

“‘Cheer up, I snld. ‘The returns
are not all tn yet, and {f there's any
wiy your Annt Besslo can help stuft
tho ballot boxes, all her other engage-
ments are off’

"That night he was walting to walk
out to the car with me, and beaming
like a custard ple, He simply had to

recite {t nll to womebody, and I was
the only audience ho could naill
“*7 gaw her! he #ald, ‘and I'm to

ses her once more, though I gucss

frowned | knew I'd dopo
sorumptious lob on grandpa.
hoe had hiz morning face
course he came Wwddlin
me, and my, but I was the,
thing! It only cost me two
and another smile to have & theater
{nvitation for that night, nnd at &
o'olock I hiked home and put on all
my kill'am-deads from the the plumes
down,

“When Uncle Antigue saw me in
the uniform I felt sorry for hin re-
spectable family, but I will say he
knew how to do the honors, and the
way he tucked me Into my seat you'd
have thought I was the queen of
Sheba.

"I enjoyed the show whila I wan
there, too—everything in this world
looks g0 good to me nowadays that 1
could almost enjoy the toothacho—but
just before the all-gel-busy chorus at
the end 1 got real peevieh and made

you be here?'

“Would he! If 1 felt as certain of
going to heaven as I waa that this |
young man would be right there when
I got back, I'd never worry about my
conduct as long as I live.

“My! I do love to sea & plot thick-
e, and when I got up to twow-iwo
you couldn’t gcratch thls one with an
instullment solitaire; for there was
the gir! with the complexion that
wouldn't come off, and she was prel-
tler in & kimono than she had been In
her grand opera stunners! Her mother
was there, top, and when 1 came in
they were In a gab-fest up to their

for shore so huard they never noticed
Anyhow, you're
supposed to wear blinkers and ear
cotton around a hotel, so 1 went dead
and got busy., The girl stopped long
enough to give me a real human smile
as she gave me her nails to do, and
then she sald:

“+But, mother, just think! Mr, Pas-
zay Is older than father would have
been at this time!’

“*Mr. Passay 18 young In everylhing
but years,’ her mother enme back, in
that dead level tone of voice the hard-
hearted father uses in the Bowery
thelllers, *‘He |8 reaping the reward,
in his splendid preservation, of &
clean, Christian lfe. He is & gentle
man, he s wealthy, and can give you
social position. Why, child, he is the
leading membersof the famous Passay

family, first cousin to the Vander-
cashes, connected by marriage with
the Whiteners. Heo's devoted to you,
and all his daughters aré grown up
and out of the way.'

“Yes, and they'd all take great
pleasure in calllng me mother!™ ob-
jected the girl

“'They wouldn't dare show thelr
faces near yours when they sald It
snapped her mother; ‘'besldes you
could stand that for a fow years.

“"That's the trouble,’ said the girl
‘He'd never dle, He's proved that al-

ready, 1 won't have him, mother, and
that settles !

“You'rs an ungrateful child,
Grace!" walled the mother, ‘You'd

rather have that young adventurer
that I forbade to bother us any more,
You have no proper pride at aill'

“igdventurer!” sald Grace, and I
liked the way her eyes snapped. "Mr.
Hurdy has & Ofty-thousand dollar
ranch, and a nice llttle house In a
nico little clty near by, and money in
the bank. And he made it all himseif,
His sovial position is good enough for
me, It's better than father's was when
you married.

“Well, the old lady began to drip at
the eyes right away. Her daughter
was ungrateful—again. Sha bad no
proper pride—again. BShe was for-
getting a solemn obligation. Her father
on his very deathbed had told Grace
to mind her mother, and what was she
dolng now? And the old lady retired
to the bath room for first ald to the
weepers, scared purple for fear her
eyes would show red at lunch,

“By that time your Aunt Bessie had
her mind made up good and plenty
what to do

“"This Mr. Hardy," I guessad, put-
ting a dab of rouge on the prettiest
little finger nall I ever saw. “If he's
# young man with two shoulders and
goveral white teeth, I think he's down
in the barber shop right this minute,
spolling his fnger nalls, walting till
I come back., BSes If bis name's on
this, nnd I silpped her tie note.

“Say, elfe lit up like n Belaseo sun-
rise!

“J didn't know he was here,’ she
sald, but it waso't to me ahie sald it

that will be about all; at least that's
what I was given to understand, and
rather plainly. There's no chance for
me.!

*“'Don't tear up your ticket before
the bell rings,' I told him. ‘Everything
comes out in tho wash, for while
there's life there's soap, When does
this dylng interview come off?

“*‘Tomorrow night! he said.
to take them to the theater.'

“That's when I declded to wedge
In. Iecan't keep out of it. It all comes
from my East alde bringing up, where,
whenever there was a midnight fight,
every man in the block yelled out of
the window for them to wait till he
got his ghoes on. If thers was any-
thing doing we all wanted to be in it,
and I suppose I'll be tickled to death
with my own funeral, just becauss I'll
be thers and have the best part In the
cast. 1 had = flne plot, standing right
where 1 was, too. 1 get “em often that
way. Aln't ] the little Bessle Bright?

“"Tell you what you do, 1 said
‘After the theater you bring your
crowd over to Churley's for a bite of
supper, and I'll get up u little play
for you that'll beat any show on Broad-
way. Don't get there too quick.
Mosey out of the theater slow, and
be sure you're the last ones out. Go
back to your seat for something to kill
mora time, When you get into Chur
ley's T'll bave s table saved for you.
That's all you hive to do except sit
with your back to me

“Of course hp was orazy to know
what was coming off, but I wouldn't
tell him. 1 wasn't quite sure myself,
yet, but the next morning I was, for
my passe Mr. Passay waltzes in as
usual to have his wrinkles pressed
out, and the smile I gave bhim would
have melted this whetstone brick lee

‘I'm

cream that they put up for plenics, He
wins o tlekled 1 thought he'd do a

henceforth the bund will be In great
roquest for fetes, horse shows, and
sports mestings. During the last quar
tar of o century many of the old mem-
bers have emigrated to America, and
no fewer than fourteen bands have
been started there by Cornlshmen
who formerly played in the Illogan
band under the conductorship of the
rector, 2

G o

All Modern Improvements,
Sparker and Plug had just returned
from a glorious spla In  Sparker’s
brand-uew Rutomobile, and as they
sat in Spurker’s lbrary they talked of
many things despite the nolse' Spark:
er's youngsters were making.
*Tell you what, Sparker."
Plug, “you've a fine, healthy lot of
ehildren, By the way, how many have

il
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with s0 many ehildran mave any panr
tieular favorites.” -
“Well, no," suswered Sparker, hesi-
tatingly; "that I8 to say, you know,
we don't have favorites exsmctly, but of
course you can't help bemng more lo-
{erested

v e Sk

Crucial Poln.
Bride's Mother—" "Were

| during the r rime "»'é‘l'ﬂ'
1 lost wy %ﬁﬁf upq'
ave mo away to Chariey."—Judge,

1n this yeur's mogel than fn
sald | pomie of the eurlier onest™

“l Was Perfectly Wicked and Proud of It."

him leave, Of course, the next move
was the bird and the bottle, and with-
out letting him know that 1 was dolng
the driving I guided him right across
to Churley's. The head rusher over
thers s one of my best trained pets,
and as we went Inside 1 dropped be-
hind and spoke to him.

*“'Frank,’ I ordered, ‘get us two
tables next to the wall, and when
there's a certain party of three comes
in—a nicelooking young couple and
an old lady—1'll give you the nod and
you give them the other table.

“Frank was on in & minute. Wea
took the far table, and 1 managed it
#o grandpas would have his back to
the other one. Say! I must be awful
slow to learn, for 1'd rather have foam
than bubbles any day; but this time
It was me for the chilly quart, 1
gipped mine slowly, though, and by
touching glasses ever ko often I conxed
grandps on to be the real human
sponge., When my speclal audlence
came in, the second quart was frost-
Ing the silver pail, while grandpa was
only twenty-five and getting younger
every second, From where 1 sat [
could keep my eoye on the door, and
a8 Frank started back with Mr, Hardy
and Grace and Ma he caught my nod.
I kept grandpa busy just then so that
he never turned around, but they saw
us. Some they did! The two young
ones wers wise in a second and the
tableau was peaches and cream to
them; but mother had the shock of
her )le, for Just ss Prank seated her
at the end of the table where the
whole pantomims was in full view, 1
bad grandps pawning for my hand,
and cackling, plenty loud enough for
mother to hear, that I was positively
the only original package of genuine
Joy!

“Of course, motber lorgunetted me
for keeps, and If there was a basting

a_perfeotly |

| John Regan''—a play In which, thanks

| never existed—Iis a matter for some

rises, darkness vanishes.”

on, getting farthor and farther sway
from an allbi all the time, with Mr,
Hardy and his Grace all but stuffing
napkins into thelr mouths to keap
from soresming, Grandpa got more
kittetish overy minute, Ha didn't no-
tige any more whether I was drinking
or pot, and every glass of the foolish
water bo took made the lighis turn
rosler, until at last he got too confec-
tionery and then [ acose in offended
dignity.

“'Bir said 1, 'with you at your age
1 thought 1 should be sufficiently chap-
eroned, but uw It s I must go home
nlone! Good avening.”

"I paused Just at the end of the
other table to gay that ‘Good evening,’
and of course the longlost old man
turned sround to look at me, Instead,
he found himself looking square Into
the blazing eyes of mother, and the
curtain wasa down., The last 1 saw as
Frank sept our walter over to him
with the check, was grandpa huddled
in his chair, blinking hls eyes and try-
ing to figure out what had hit him,

“Maybe they wasn't the grateful
ones, young Hardy and his girl. They
mude me come to the wedding, and
mother was quite chocolnte oreams.
Hhe recognized mwe as the poor, em-
barrassed girl at Churley's, but not as
the manlcure girl of the Belvelgh, and
she seemed quite anxious about my
family.

" 'Willlams?' she repeated, as she
shook my hand. “Willlams? Are you
by any chance connected with the
Willlameses of Narragansett?

“"No; the Willlamses of Park Row,’
I sald, and the dear old soul was pers
foctly satisfied. She didn't know New
York, nor the names on the lamp-
posts down Bowery way, and Park
Row sounded real aristooratic to her, 1
l’llm."

GOOD JOKE ON POLITICIANS

French Senators and Deputies Accept-
ed Invitations to Attend Cente-
nary of Bogus Author,

Life Is often stranger than Netlon,
but that a hoax should be pulled oft
in eculwured and brilliant Paris that
murpasses the ingenlous fancy of the
clorical playwright who wroile the de-
lightful anglo-lrish farce, "General

to an American joker, a monument
fs erected In an isolated Irish town
to & military and politieal hero who

surprigse. A French newspaper that
had doubtless heard of the Irlsh farce
tried the fdea on members of the
present parliament. It sent g letter
to senators and deputies in the nama
of a “committes” and invited their
participation in the grand celebration
of the centenary of the “famous au-
thor, Hegeelppe Simon," a specimen
of whose profound and winged phrases
was glven on the note paper. The
striking thought was, “When the sun
The “com-
mittes' offersd to furnish materinl for
appropriata addr in the ¥
of the great man. This was enough—
more than enough.

Fifteen senators and nine deputies
—among them ex-cabinet ministers—
awallowed the balt They were RO
finttored by the invitation that they
promptly accepted, omitling to look
into works of reference. Some added
tributes to the great thinker and re-
grotted contemporary negleet of him.
The paper promptly gave away the
hoax, and France {8 laughing at the
humiliated politiclans. The moral of
the affair is too plain to need point-
ing out. It Is safe to may that poll-
tielanes who hear of the Incident will
add some blographical lteraturs to
their libraries or use more cars [p
the selectlon of secretaries.

Indian Ghost Story.

Several years ago 1 had a studlo in
Albuquergque, N, M, and the walls
of my reception rooms and office were
hung with large photographs of In-
dinns, Karl Moore writes in Lealle's.
One day I was visited by six men of
the Navajo tribe, who, after much
smoking and visiting, made known the
real cause of thelr call. Directly over
my desk was a framed portrait of one
of the old medicine men of thelr tribe,
who had just dled. Belleving that a
part of his soul was Imprisoned in the
portrait—else how could it look so
like him?—they asked me If I would
not destroy it, so that his spirit might
be relensed and be at pesce. [ imme-
dintely took the print from the frame
and tore it into bits while the men
looked on with silent approval. After
thanking me they each shook hands
in turn and filed quletly out of the
room. They did not suspect that thera
might still be in existence other coples
of the plcture or a negative,

Real Drug,

Rutger Jewett, the New York llt-
terateur, gave a luncheon tha other
day at the Players' club In Germany
park and during the game course a
club attendant brought to one of Mr.
Jewett's literary guests a long, omin-
ous-looking envelope.

At sight of this envelope, so famil-
far to all ltterateurs, s shout of laugh.
ter went up,

The object of the laughter blushad,
and thrust the savelope hurriedly lnto
his Inside coat pocket,

“It's only an elegy, boys," he sald,
“that the editor of Soribbler's’ has
turned down. .

Mr, Jewett shook his head
“How true it 12" he sald, “that po-
dtry I8 on the decline.”

Reduced Cost of Dressing.
“Hera's the latest schemme to heat

g
H

pecord- | weeks hefore and the alx shifis could

| | susson was over or the elyle changed.”

pu.rad'lu uix new hats In slx wesks,
By thut timo each woman's friends
had forgotton the hat she'd worn slx

be' made again, snd so on till the

o' of Tryp
‘ flancos

GARDEN PLAN WELL LIKED

Lald Out Along Lines of the Illustra-
tlon It Will Be of Perma-
nent Beauty.

A very helpful plan for benutifying
the garden is shown In the Acoom-
panying {llastration, which, 1f care-
fully followed, will give results that
are succesaful and of permanent
beauty.

In the plan well-deslgned bordors
are filled with shrubbery In the cor-
ners, or the rear, and hardy peron-
ninls In the foreground. These should
e planted according to thelr helght
and color. Foxgloved, peonles and
Orlental popples are excellent for
grouplng. Both German and Japan-
esp irises and brilliant Sweet Willlams
must find a place here also, Narcis
sus and daffodils give a perfect affoct
if planted as a border about the entire
sweap of bods. These, togother with
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the flowering shrubbery, are gorgeous
In the early springtime, The open
gpaces ghown In thiy plot are reserved
for lawn. In the center is a lily pool,
having a cement basin, A gasing-
globe 18 at ope end and » sun dial op-
posite, At each side of the garden nre
gomi-elreular white benches which in-
vite one to tarry.

A scheme for a more pretentious
garden having stately Lombardy pop-
larg mnd w pergola at the rear, hns
proved popular. Beneath the latter i
placed & group of white garden furnt-
ture.  Perennlal borders frame the
lawn with brilllant color, An edge of
boxwood s exceedingly good. Plant
tall-growing hollyhocks and mallow
marvels In the background. Masses
of hellanthus, corsopsis and popples
should appear in prominent groups.
Foxgloves, Bnglish Inrkspur and hardy
phlox ehould he planted in almndance,
Japanese Iris, snapdragon and gay
Sweot Willlams are good just within
the short-cut boxwood border. Step-
ping-stones lead to the artistle sun
din] und pedestal.

LOOKS TO PUBLIC WELFARE

Kansas City Institution Might Well
Be Copled by Other Big Centers
of Population.
The board of public welfura s an
Institutlon In whieh Kansna Clty has
g6t an example for the whole country.

‘ Delegations from other places repoat-

edly have visited the city to study the
workings of the board with the idena
of appiying its principles at home,

The latest city to take the matter
up (s Chicago. Recently Mr. Jacob
Billlkopt of the Kansas City board
was Invited to explain its operation
to the Chlcsgo Assoclation of Com-
merce.  Following his address an
ordinance has been introduced In the
Chicago councll by Prof. C, B Mer-
riam, an alderman, to establish a de-
partment of publie welfare with two
buresus,

One is the bureau of émployment,
which {s to operats municipal lodging
houges and gather Information on gen-
oeral working eonditions, as well as to
help persons find work. The second is
the bureau of soclsl surveys, to ocol-
lect Information on Uving conditions
in Chicago and to recommend ordl-
nances for their botterment,

The Judiclary committes of the
ecouncll has unanimously recommend-
od the ordinance for passage. Cltles
generally are beginning to assume
Inrger responsibilities for batter con-
ditions of lving.

What a Garden WIll Do.

What 1s it that:

Wil reduce the cost of lving?

Will make you and your family
more healthful and contented?

Wil provide beneficial exercise and
entertalnment for you and your fam-
iyt

Will divert your mind from the
cares of your regular cccupation?

Will keep your children out of mis:
obief and tesch them thrift and indus.

! ~

Wil make your wife feel she has a
sure enough home?

Wil save you money?

According to an impressive little
booklet jssued by the Alabama Coal
Operators’ nsspclation, & garden will

o’




